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The Baw of Words. 
FROM THE ADVENTURES OF Hagsi Bara. 

In the reign of Catirn Haroun Ax Rascnip, 
of happy memory, lived in the city of Bagdad. 
a celebrated barber, of the name of Ali Sakal. 
He was so famous for a steady hand and 
dexterity in his profession, that he could 
a he 
witb his eyes blindfolded, without once draw- 
ing blood. There 
fashion at Bagdad, whe did not employ him, 
that at 
and 


shave ad and trim a beard and whiskers 


vas not a man of any 
and such a run of business had he 
length he became proud and insolent, 
would scarcely every touch a head, whose 
master was not at least a Beg or an /¢a.— 
Wood for fuel was always scarce and dear at 
Bagdad, and as his shop consumed a great 
deal, the wood-cutters brought their loads 
to him in preference, almost sure of meeting | 
It happened one day, 





with a ready sale. 
that a poor wood-cutter, new in his profes- 
sion, ignorant of AN 


Sakal, went to his shop and offered him for 


and the character of 


load of wood, which he had just 


brought from a considerable distance in the 


sale a 
country, on his ass; Ali immediately offer- 
1 him a price, making use of these words: 
“for all the wood that was on the 
The wood-cutter agreed, unloaded his beast, 
and asked forthe money. ‘You have not 
given me all the wood yet,” said the barber ; 
the pack-saddle (which is 
chiefly made of wood) into the bargain: 
viene ee the 


_—— 


ass 


| must have 


that was eur agreement.” 
other in amazement, *“‘who ever heard of 
such a bargain; itis impossible.”—In short, 
afier many 
overbearing barber seized the pack-saddle, 


vords and much altercation, the 


wood and all, and sent away the poor peas- 
He went immediately 


the Cadi 


ant in great distress 
to the Cedi, and iuiad his griefs ; 
customers, and re- 

The wood-cutter 


was one of the barber’s 
fused to hear the case. 
applied to a higher judge ;_ he also patron- 
Sakal, and made ligbt of the com- 
The poor man then appealed to the 


zed Ali 


plaint. 
Mufti bimself, who, having 
the q' uestion, while he sipped half a dozen ' 


4 


cups of coffee, and smoked as many pipes, 
at length settled, that it was too difficult a 
case for him to decide, no provision being 
made for it in the Koran, and therefore he 
The wood-culter 


was not disheartened, but forthwith 


must put up with his loss. 


got a 





scribe to write a petition to the Caliph in 
person, which he duly presented on Friday, 
the day when he wentin state to the mosque. 
The Caliph s punctuality in reading petitions 
is well know, and it was not long before the 
wood-cultter was called into his presence.— 
When he had approached the Caliph, he 
and then 


kneeled and kissed the ground, 


placing his arms straight before kim, his 
hands covered with the sleeves of his cloak. 


and his feet close together, he awaited the 


A ee suena enn 


decision of his case. ‘Friend,’ said the 
Caliph, “the barber has words on his side: 
you have equity on yours. The law mnst 


be made ; the former must have 
faith be- 


therefore the barbet 


by words 
its course, or there would be po 
tween man and mao ; 
must keep all his wood ;”—then calling the 
wood-cutter close to him, the Caliph whis 
pered something in his ear, which none but 
he could hear, and then sent him away quite 
satisfied. A few daysafter, he applied to 
the barber, as if nothing had bappened be- 
tween them, requesting that he uod a com- 
panion of his from the country might enjoy 
the dexterity of his hand; and the price at 
which both operations were to be performed 
settled. When 
crown had been properly shorn, Ali Sakal 


where “ He 


was the wood-culler’s 


asked bis companion was. 


is ast standing without here,” said the other, | 


barber soon stood before bim. 


“Why do you 
refuse to shave this man’s companion?” 
said the Caliph to the barber, “Was not that 
your agreement ?” Ali kissing the ground, 
Tis true, O Caliph, that such 
was our agreement; 


answered, * 
but whoever made a 
companion of an ass before ? or who thought 
before of treating it like a true believer ?” 
” said the Caliph, **but, 


‘You may say right, 


| al the same time, who ever thought of in- 


sisting upon a pack-saddle being included in 
a load of wood?) No, no, it is the wood. 
cutter’s turn now. = ‘T’o the ass immediately, 
the The 


barber was then obliged to prepare a large 


or you know consequences.” 
quantity of soap, to lather the beast from 
head to foot, and to shave him in the pres- 
ence of the Caliph and of the whole Court, 
while he was jeered and mocked by the 


The 


poor wood-cutier was then distoissed with an 


tannts and laughing of the bystanders. 


appropriate present of money, and all Bag 
dad resounded with the story, and celebra- 
ted the justice of the Commander of the 
Faithfol. 


pp | 


“4il crime? are safe, 


praginent. 

“Yes, poverty thou art horrible io what 
ever colours poets may paint thee, thou art 
horiibie ‘Thou art as cold as the grave ; the 
winter winds whistle about thee 5 icicles hang 
from ty shaggy hair, and the cold snows 
beat upen thy naked bosom. Thou hast 
newhera hut to shelter thee ; nor fireto warm 
thee; ner clothes to cover thee ; nor food ta 
sutisty thy craving appetite 3; Thou has no 
friends; the eye of pity is never turned on 
thee 3 nor the tear of sympathy excited by thy 
sufferings. Thou art an outcast from the 


but hated Poverty.” 





‘tand he shall come in presently.”? Accord- 
ingly he 
ass after him by a halter. ‘This is my com- 


went out, and returned, leading his 


panion said he, and you must shave him.” 
“Shave him! exclaimed the barber, in the 
greatest surprise ; “It is enough that l have 
consented to demean myself by touching 
you, and do you insult me by asking me to 
do as much to your ass! away with you, or 
iil send you both to Jehanum ;” and forth- 
with drove them out of the shop. 


The wood-cutter immediately went to the | 


Caliph, and related his case. ‘Tis well,” 





said the commander of the faithful, 


pondered over Ali Sakal and his razors to me this instant,” | 


he exclaimed to one of bis officers; and the 


** bring | 


world; thou art hated and persecuted by all ; 
thou art despised and deserted by the whole 
buman race. What dost thou then in this 
wotld? Is there any hope for thee? Art thou 
net wretched beyond conception ? and dost 
thou still cling to the hillock of earth? Go, 
hide thyself in the grave; there thine ene- 
mies cannot burt thee, nor the insolence of 
prosperity reach thee; there shalt thon rest 
in peace; the cold clod shall press lightly on 
thy breast, and thy manifold sufferings be re- 
membered no more; ‘There shalt thou feel 
neither cold nor hunger; the winter winds 
shall whistle unheeded, and the rede storm 
shall beat harmless on the sod which covers 
thee. Yes, thanks to heaven! there is one 
consolation left me, and this I will cherish ; 
it will support me a little longer; Iwill go 
and for a moment forget that 1 was miserable. 
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MAGAZINE. 


—<24¢o-- 
PORTSMOUTH, SEPTEMBER 9, 1624. 





To Readers and Corresfiondents. 

** Chapter 6 of Ontanvo & Lucinpa”’ was 
not received in season for insertion this 
week. We would hint to the writer that ii 
would suit our convenience better to receive 
his favours early in the week. 





For the Wreexty MacaZine. 


“de BWlus Ctra.” 

GThe pleasure surely isas great 

Of being cheated, as to cheat”’—— 
Says Hodibras, judging probably from the 
avidity with whichsome are always grasping 
at any thing which they think worden/ud, in- 
diferent whether the mystery be real or 
illusory. 

But as I do not profess to take any pleas- 
ure in cheating, neither do | in the attempts 
of others to impose upon me. 

On Tuesday evening Mr. Printer, I stept 
into Franklin Hall to amuse a leisure bour at 
the exhibition of Mr. Potter.--The grand 
“Ne Plos Ultra” was advertised to be per- 
formed that evening, an@ 1 waited with some 
impatience the time for its performance: it 
at length arrived. 

It may perhaps be acceptable to some to 
know what this grand Ne Plas Ulti.. ts: it is 
ihe wonderful capacity of ordering handker- 
chiefs and the like from bis presence, to any 
place within a quarter of a mile that one of 
the company may designate. 

Weill, the interesting time at length arriv- 
ed—-handkerchiefs, gloves, &c. were col- 
Jected from the company, and formed in a 
neat bundle upon the magician’s table—the 
company were then supplied ‘with scraps.of 
paper, on which about a dozen wrote what- 
ever direction they wished, which were 
thrown into a box together and handed to 
the care of the magician, who bandled them 
so well that probably not one of those which 
had been thrown in was to be found there 
when the box with about the same number 
of pieces of paper was presented to one of 
the anxious spectators, who chanced to draw 

one directing the bundle to disappear from 
the room, deposite itself in the bar, below 
stairs——-Some immediately rushed to the 
bar at the moment the magician hid a bundle 





. . 2 ’ P i bk, ‘ rane ™ 
(resembling the one which had heen collect- {knew her; her head kept continually mov 


ed from the audience) ina cannister. But 
ihe magician’s servant had the upper bands 
of them—-having safely deposited the bun- 
dle inthe bar, and returned to his fiddle, 
some minutes before the counterfeit bundle 
disappeared. 

This is Mr. Potter’s “We Plus Ultra” ! 
He surely deserves much credii for some 
species of hie amusements, but | would 
advise bin not again to disgrace his perform- 
ances by this “Aiden mystery in the arcana 
of fihilosophy.” PETER PICKLE. 
_——— OD ae — | 
For the Werxiy Magazine. | 


“Why affectation—why that drawling tone ? 
frt sick—art slecpu?— get thee hence—-be gone ¢ | 
Tlaugh at all these firvetty baby tears, 

These flutterings, fointings and unreal fcars. | 
Can they deceive us om 

Yo— i Pectation, vein ts all thy art, 


Jhese cyes may wander over every fart, 


ony o . , r) 
They ll never find a fiassage to the heart. 


During my journey throngh life, [ have 
very frequently witnessed young ladies, ap- 
parently pining away in great despondency; 
merely with the idea that they never shall | 
obtaina Lover. Being exceeding favourable 
towards the fair sex, and truly interested in | 
their welfare, I recommend them to avoid 
affectation as being ridicilous, and absurd ; 
for what is more disgusting in the eyes of 
sense, than to see a woman affecting to be 


what she is not! Ch! that woman sh 


onld 
deprive herself of the necessaries of life, to 
feed the cravings of a weak imagination! 
does she suppose merce water will aford that 
nourishment to the body that nature re- 
quires ? does she imagine that her ideas are | 
strengthened by this mode of life ? if this is 
her opinion, permit me to say, she labours 


under asad mistake. Ifehe wishes to obtain 


an admirer, let her whole appearance be 
modest, and unassuming ; to appear lovely, 
she must lay aside pride; and then, if she 
succeeds in gaining his affections, must 
devote her whole heart to him, and him 
alone ; and iet not the appearance of every 
new face, serve to weaken her attachment. | 





“Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good; | 
But graciously to know that I’m no better,” | 
Being once invited to a private ball, I 
esp-ed at one corner of the room something 
that had the appearance of being allied to 
the human species ;_ on a nearer approach, 
I found her to be one of my old acquaintance, 


| tress; 
. ! ‘ ! tl ty ~} fc . 7 i : i 
i caused me to look back to our former tintle- 


treally kill me fC 





but so amazingly altered, that I scarcely 


oe 


ie aS 
m RT. 
a 


ing too and fro, like some one in deep dis- 


and believing she was nodding to me, 


“mate times; and being assured that she had 


not danced during the whole evening, I paid 
her my obeisance and requested her to 
honour me bot with a sudden toss of the 
head, and a spontancons flow of words she 
indignantly gave me to understand that I was 
addressing one who considered herself my 
superior. O4 £ dear, what shalliI do! it will 
‘cnntless Hobgoblins, have 
taken possession of my brain! O for a cell! 
how obscure! how deep? at some remote 


corner of the earth. where no buman foot- 


(steps were ever know (o tread! where no 


voice is heard! chain me to the bottom of 
the sea, among the terrible monsters who 


inhabit that dark al vss. confine me nightly 


within a den of snakes, let them curl and 


(wist around me, and punt and hiss, and dis- 
tort their mooth=, and extend their forked 
till the 


tor gues, 5 have devoured me ! let 


‘some haggard old witch seize and hug me 


Ai} 


‘to death. Ail this misery caused by affecta- 


tion! Aowever, it awit not quite kill me. 
LOUIS. 


-—_———D CO one 


LZ ARRIED;, 

In this town, by Rev. Dr. Parker, Mr. 
Joun W. Foster. to Miss Mary Appleton, 
dsuuhter ol the laie Dr. Nath’l] W. Appleion, 
of Boston. 

On Thursdey evening last, by Rev. Dr, 
\iHAN Brown, merchant, 
C. SHAPLEIGH. 
io Miss Nancy 


Parker, Mr. Jon 
to Miss Many 
Mr. Ropert SMirn, 

MiFFLin. 
sities 
DIED; 

In Port-au-Prince, Capt. LEONARD 
PEABODY, of this town. 

In Havana, Ang. 2, Mr. Bensamin Smita, 
of York, Me. aged about 20. 

In Dover, Mr. Soseru Pinkuam Jr.; Mr. 
James Apams; Mr. Samur. GILMoRK, ae 
ged 18, A Child of Mr. Whitehouse; A 
Child of Mr. John W. Mellen; A Child of 
Capt. Benjamin Wiggin. , 

In Durbam, Hon. JonatTHan STEELE, ae 
ged 64, formerly a Judge of the Superior 
Court in this State. 

In Greenland, Miss GrorGiana Toscan, 
aged 21. 

In this town, Jenemran Lipsey, Esq. 
aged 76. 

Mrs. Apicatt WaLpeEn, wile of Mr. Jaceb 


| Walden, aged 77. 


A Child of Capt. James Kennard. 

Evizasetu, aged 8 years, daughter of Mr. 
Benjamin Warten. 

Drowned, a Child of Mr. John F. Mendum. 


Ming 
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SUMMARY. 





Meritorious action—-About 9 o’clock on | 


Sunday evening, a horse was observed, or 
rathe heard, (the evening being dark) com- 

ing up Bekman St. upon a full gallop, and. 
Grawing afier him, upon its side, a chaise 
which bad been overturned. As the attempt 
to stop him by speaking seemed only to in- 

crease his speed, as he was passing the cor- 

ner of Beekman and Nassua streets, where 
the people were running in every direction, 
avd approaching Broadway, which was liter- 
ally filled with people, Mr. Ephraim Frost, to 
the probable safety of many citizens, and at 
the iminent risk of his own life, sprang di- 

rectly in front of the horse, and taking good 
aim, fortunately seized him by the bridle and 


Gen. Watavette. 
“Tt is impossible,” says the New York Dai- 
ly Advertiser, speaking of the progress of La- 


' fayette, * to travel through the towns of Con- 


ceive their illustrious passengers, usually be- 


after being drawn twocr three rods succeeded | 


in stopping him 
unmentioned. 
froin the carriage 
jured — MY, fiaper. 

Bible Society.—W. W. Woolsey, Esa. 
Treasurer of the American Bible Society. 
received, during the month of August 2395 
dollars and 21 cents—and J. Nitchie, 
agent, issued during the month, Bibles and 
"Testaments of the value of 2U31 dollars and 
37 cents. 


Two gentiemen thrown 
were not materially ip 


tr 
ruSq. 


Tt has been stated “3 the papers that La 
FAYETTE is not the on!y surviving general 
officer of the “oe AO and General Sump 
ger bas been mentioned as a 
"lhe facts we belicve are: Lafayeite is the on 
by surviving Major General. General Sump- 
ter wino still survives, held the ravk of Briga. 
dicr General. 

About thirty families of coloured people, 
embarked at Phiiadelphia on Monday, of 
last week, on board 
bound to Hayti, under the direction of M. 
Grandville. 
them. 


Mr. Andrew Miller, of this city, 
thirty-eight men and boys in making small 
earthen furnaces for family use, manufactor- 
ing weekly about one thousand. The price 
demanded for them is very moderate, and so 
little fuel is necessary, that mention has 
been made of one family who did most of 
their cooking in one of these furnaces, and 
consumed but one barrel of charcoal in five 
weeks.—Pdiladelpihia paper. 


nother survivor 


Sickness in Virginia.—The Winchester 
Republican says, a fatal sickness is now pre- 
vailing along most of the water courses in 
Virginia. 

Tobacco.—The King of Naples bas pro- 
hibited the culture of this plant, in a great 
part of his territories, 

The Propagateur Haytien states that a 
negress, sixteen years of age, bas composed 
a tragedy, entitled *7 he Death of Christophe.’ 
‘ihe work,” adds the Propagate ur, **waill 


be represented at the National Theatre of | 
the Republic, by order of the President | made, ofa PERPETUAL MOTION ! 


Boyer.” 


he ‘¥ hartotte ik 0 rde ® 


Other families will soon follow | 


Such actions should not go | 


| 





1 | 


|General during our revolutionary 
| begen to praise him, but he could 
; 


‘necticut and not feel a part of the enthosiasm | 
which pervaded all classes. Even the poor 
lads who drove the carriages entered fully ine 
to the common feeling, and _ med proud of 
their honors. bey wore sik tibbons fasten- 
ed to the button holes of their watstcoais, by 
way of distinction; and wiile wailing to re- 


came persons of po inconsiderable interest 
and attention with the hundreds who stood a- 
round. “Behave pretty nov, Charley,” said 
the driver of Lafayette’s coack to one of bis 
horses, “behave pretty. Chariey—you are 
going to catty the greatest man in the world.” 

While stopping in a country town yester- 
day, I entered into conversation with one of 
the citizens of Connecticut, in appearance a 
very poor nan. He seemed agitated, and 
rvling hard to relieve his mind by con | 
versation—reverting to the conduct of the 
war. He 
bad] y pro 
pounce his name without a sobet ya hu 
Tie tears seemed ready to start, but were ie 
pressed by the oid soldiew’s seircontuoul. Fe 
changed fhe subject for a moment, but i 
would not do--He was thinking of nothing 
but Lafayeite. “I bave beard,” he remark 
ed, *“i:hat the General ts poor 3 but I hope 


strut 


le-— 





and trast he won’t cie so.?-—To sound his 
om gs a lutte, L remarked, “there are ma 
y poor men «he are cared titte for-~SV hat if 
come to want, do you 


sie ¢e G enerul sho suld 
t 


think the: eis any hodvy in Conneciicut that 


’? 


35 £ ’ ye? ‘ > 
/ woud resieve bins 277°“ Yes, 1 know there is 
: : , 
he exclaimed. “more’n ten thousand on ’em 
" x ‘ tr ' 1_1 . Wh; 
AS pout as Lam, Tshould lowe to have him 


jable moment he went upto the Geveral, and 


' calied him by name, and extending 





and div e with meal li his life——{a wd bie \ 
2? 


COME 
hiin $ 
Whilst Gen. 


Lafayette, was receiving Vise | 


| 
'its at New-Y ork, an elderly cartinan to his By 
employs | 


frock, applied 
ed, He 
without 
lengi 


for admittance, and was reijus- | 
declared he would not go away 
speaking to the General, and at 
b gotintothe room. Watling a favour 


opening the breast of his frock, asked if he 
knew nim. ‘Lhe General recognized him 
r his hand. 
said, ‘**Yes, you assisted me off fo hieid of 
battle, when wounded.” 

George Washington Lafayette, who has 
arrived with his father, is the same who, in 
1795, escaped from France and arrived at 
Boston, where he was supported by Gen, 
Washington, then President out of his pri- 
vate purse, and was for some time .a mem- 
ber of Cambridge College——he afterwards 
returned to France and distinguished him- 
self as an officer in Buonaparte’s army. 





It is announced ina Lonisiana paper, that 
the grand discovery has at length been 






























dé second edition of our first number has 
been struck off: those of our subscribers who 
have not received that number, are requested 
to send for tt, 
Wanter,--A few copies of Nos. 2 and 6, 
of the Magazine, for which a good price will 
be gtven, or exchange made for new numbers, 


ay ee 


. op 
Ewa Leaks 
200 casks Thomastown LIME, for sale by 


WILLIAM GIBBS; 
Aug. 5. Boyd’s Wharf. 














TURNING. 
| I* all kinds done in the neatest manner and 
at short notice by the subscriber. 

He also would inform the public that he 
will set Looking Giass Plates, any size, at 
short notice. 

Picture —Portrait—Looking Glass 
Profiie Frames made and gilt or te-gilt. 
Jos Work, most all kinds, attended to. 

Sinallest favors gratef. tly received. 

JOHW TRUNDY; 
No. 8, west side Penhallow street. 
Portsmouth, Ave. 5. 


and 








tener eine sreetmmmeeetttt  eeN 


ae 


JOHMW S. ELUNT; 
\" TOULD intorm his friends andthe public 


in general that be still continues the 
business of 


PAINTING. 
ina great variety of branches—among which 
are the following, viz :—-PORTRAIT 


PAIN TING, various sizes from 12 to $50. 
MILITARY STANDARDS painted inthe 


| first style. 


Profiles and Profile Ministuree—Lanpscare 
Paintinc—Viewsetl Buildings—Gentlemen’s 
Seats, &c.—SIGNS of all kinds, plain, neat, 
rich or ornamental—Lettering of every de- 
scription—G ass Paintine and Examenine on 
Glass in all its variety, such as Tablets for 
Looking Glasses; Time Pieces; Enameling 
for Ladies Needlework, Prints, Paintings in 
water colors, &c.—CLOCK DIALS for 
meeting houses, small do. for time pieces,&c. 
Ladies Indispensables ornamented in a rich 
re pleasing manner—Designs for Business 

Cards—Engravings, &c. &c.—Transparen- 
cies for fire boards, window curtains, &c.— 
A\pothecaries bottles and drawers ornament- 
ed in an elegant manner—Masonic painting 
of all kinds-—-Masonic Aprons constantly for 
sale——Tea Trays re-japanned and orna- 

meuted equally handsome and durable as 
new-—Fire Buckets painted in a variety of 
patterns. 

Prints-—Paintings, &c. framed at short 
notice, 

GILDING, BRONZING, &c. 


Two doors west of the Post Office, Daniel-Se 
Portsmouth, Aug. 5. 
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POETRY. 








SELECTED FOR THE MAGAZINE, 

Lhe following lines were found in the subscri- 
bers hat, afier leaving a fiarty of young 
ladies, one of whom it is sufifiosed wus the 
authoress of therm. D. 


Lire—weary dost thou think me, 
I can tell thee no; 

W hen absent thou art present 
My fancy tells me so. 


Jeaious—canst thou make me, 
I cap tell thee no ; 

I bless each winning beauty, 
And love the rival {ce. 


Faith'ess—dost thou call mey 
I will tell thee no; 

I bope and love, and hepe and love, 
I'll mevertet thee go. 


Fickle—dost thon believe me, 
I will tell thee no; 

My heart is al! thy own, love, 
And stili does funder grown, 


Pradish—doth thou chide me, 
I May toll thee no ; 

My eyes tell all my soul, love, 
More free than words can flow. 


oolish——canst thou call me, 
I will tell thee no; 

I’m wise in loving thee, love, 
In passions lively glow. 


Loving—dost thou slight me, 
I will tell thee no ; 

You always treat me kind, love, 
And never cause me wo, 


Pliant—canst thou wish me, 
I will tell thee no ; 

But pop the question now, love, 
And then it shall be so. 


Forward—wilt thou call me, 
I must te!! thee no; 

For ’tis no forward action 
To quiz a bashful beau. 


Puzziling—dost thou curse me, 
I care not yes or no ; 

Now set thy brain to work, love. 
And try the truth to know. 


ANSWER. 
Can I decide thy meaning? 
I can tell thee yes ; 
I need not search the lexicon, 
The! motive I can guess. 


Tho’ thou art young and ample, 
I love to tell thee yes ; 

Thou hast a generous feeling, 
For diffident address, 


ED On engi a 
“ Wa i BW eran a 


ee Segoe ggg eR 
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There is one touching question, 
I can tell thee yes; _ 

Wilt thou be my companion, 
In poverty’s distress. 

I wait for none but thee, lovey 
My actions tell thee yes 5 

| I might a fortune marry, 

But cannot love thee less. 


The day is coming Mary, 
I know thou’lt tell me yes, 
When I shall pop the question, 
And all thy fondness bless. 


1’il keep my heart for thee, love, 
Amidst my traffic yes ; 

>Tis constant as the sun, love, 
And pure as lilly’s dress. 

But stop these idle verses, 
They’ll make my bargains Icss5 

Come riches to my pocket, 
And then I’m sure of yes. 


he OLY Ssatlor. 


To mount the shrouds and trim the sail, 
*T was what I lov’d while yet a boy; 
And, oh! to beat before the gale, 
Was ev’n in childhood all my joy. 





When whistling winds and tempests roar’d 
I was on high to meet the gale ; 
And when the storm in vengeance pour’d, 
Then would I tend the quiv’ring sail. 
When dash’d around old-ocean’s spray, 
Or mist and darkness wrap’d my form, 
1 lov’d to win my dangerous way, 
Along the billows, ’mid the storm. 


Oft have I sung the sailoi’s song—— 

Of toin’d the sailor’s jest and laugh’d— 
| Teld of my sports when friends among— 
| «And with my lads the goblet quaff’d, 
Those days are past. Thrown on the shore. 

A useless hulk, I lie unknown— 

My story soon to tell no more, 

And soon to breath my parting groan. 
But on past hours *tis sweet to think, 

To muse on scenes and mates forscoth ; 
At mem’ty’s fount one cup to drink~- 

The long lov’d bev’rage of our youth. 





Farewell ! those days of bliss are gone, 
Writ only on the heart they live ; 

But till this beating pulse be done, 
Their mem’ry shall true pleasure give. 





Errrarn.—To the Pye-house memory of 
Nell Bashelour, the Oxford Pye woman. 


Here into the dust 
The mouldering crust 
Of Eleanour Bachelour’s shoven ; 
Well veis’d in the arts 
OF Pies, Custards and Tarts, 
And the lucrative shell of the oven. 


When she’d liv’d long enoughy 
She made her last puff— 

A puff by her busband much prais’d ; 
Now here she doth lie 
And makes a dirt pie 

In hopes that the crust shall be rais’d. 


* 
























ABMUSEMENT.— 











Anecdote of Gen, Jackson.—On a Sunday 
turing the late war. the General baving yivea 
directions that there should be no working or 
necessary noise in the camp, one cf his 
ihcers came to him and complained that 
woome Methodist soldiers had assemb!ed in 
ioiauion of his orders and opened a piayer 
neeting —“Gothen and join them,” said the 
General, “and request that they will not for- 
set me in their prayers God forbid that 
iraying should be an uncommon noise in my 
camp, —_ 


Pious Liberties. —1n a funeral sermon found 
io a darye folio volume, entitled the Last 
Actions of a Portuguese Duke of Cadaval, 
theie Is an extraorainuny butst of pious elo- 
uence. Phe preacher thus apostrophizes 
he grave: “O vrave! att thou not ashame 
ed? dost thou not b'ush, O giave! to devour 
so Nneble a personage 1” 

Modes of Fxpression—* It is very hard, my 
lord,’? suid a consicied felon at the bar, to 

judge Burnet, “to bang a poor man for steal- 
ing a horse.” You ate not to be hanged, sir, 
answered the judge, for stealing a horse, but 
you are to be hatiged that horses may not be 
stolen. — 


Assassination—Vhe reason the King of 


Naples ussigned for not putting down the hore ~ 


rid practice of private assassination in his 
kingdom Is curious. —“At present, (said the 
monarch,) I lose five thousand of my subjects 
annually) by assassination: If, therefore, I 
were to put to death every assassin, | should 
lose double that number. 

Miss Bexner was a great beauty in the 
Jays of Swiit and Aibuthnot. The Jatter 
speaking of her- presentation at the French 
court, Says, “amongst other things, I had the 
honor to carry an Trish lady to court, who was 
admired, beyond vil the ladies in France ior 
ver beauty. She had great honore done her: 
the hussar himself was ordered to bring her the 
King’s cat te kiss.” Perhaps the kissing of 
hands came into fashion after the saluung 
of tabbies went out. 

A gentleman being on a morning Visit to a 
lady, the conversation turned on /asiion, and 
finally dress. The long waists and short 
waists, and high heads and low heads, the 
hich heels and low heels, each in their turn > 
at length, said ber ladyship—So sir, extremes 
of fashion do not meet with your approba'ion. 
But pray what do you think of short petticorts ! 
That fashion, said he, the ladies may cary as 
high as they please. 

CaROLAN, the Irish bard, being refused en- 
trance to a nobleman’s house by the porter, 
whose name was O’F linn, wrote with chalk 
on the door— 

“What a pity hell’s gates are not kept by 

O’F linn, 








Such a surly old dog would Jet nobody in.” 





















